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VAN ALSTING
DEFENDS

HIS
CLAIM.

ACT I

'MARRIED ON BOARD
NEXT DAY

HE Secotland Yard detectives

] in London are looking for a
woman from | the BStates

wha has bonds and drafts and
jewels in her satchel. The bonds
end drafts and jewels in the satchel
were the price pald by Mr, Charles
Van Alstine, a Klondlke argonaut,
who bhad “struck it rich,” for his
chatffce acqualntance on the Yukon
steamer with a Nitle “pink and
white" woman, sha who now has
the bonds and drafts and jewels,
There was / marriage on the
steamer, a rare old good time of it
on the homeymoon In 'Frisco and
* New York, and then the Httle “pink
and white" wife disappeéared.- She
took with her $26,000 of Mr. Van
Alstine's money and other property,
enough to=keep her In lugury the
rest of her days. Mr. Van Alstine
s now in London, having pursued
her there In the vain hope thet he
may recover at least a part of the
maney he squandered so guilelessly.

B, CHARLFES VAN ALSTINE Ia
doing Loudon, Mr. Vin Alstine’s
] ; porkets are full of fingling guln.

Tl s, dndd he wedsrs o money belt
heayy with roogh anggets of goll 2

Tho money belt by strapped about Mr,
Van Alstine’s somewhat vigoroos person,
wird mo one hos 88 yer aftempted to un.
strap 1t for Mr. Van Alstine learnt o fow
things ahout guns v deiending his clnlms
In'the Klondike.

Ag to the gulneas, that Is quite different.

Mp. Yan Alstiie fréquents the thentrea
abd the musle halldé and the restanrants
nlght after night., Night after night e
walks the Strand and saunterss dowy 'leca-
Wiliy.

He does not ent in the restauranis, and
Lie does net lsten to the singers at the
musk: balis. He is loaking for some. one.
That some ome |z his wife—and the wiry
little Spotland Yard man with w pair of
eyes llke & forret und 4 chin llke 4 bull
dog, wio Is Mr. Van Alatine's shadow, Is
there to set thae the petuiant pop. of the
pistol does not distord the lolterers in. the
vleinlty, when Mr. Van Alstine meets Mrs

Van Alsthuie, and nsks her why she left!

tim, and what she's dolng with his money
and his bomds »nd his cheeks, and the
diamyonds he gave her In happier days,
- "My, Van Alstine certaluly wus generous
40 Mrs Van Alstine, and the varlous peos
ple Be meats in his devious ways sbout Lon-
don all declure thst It renlly Is a “'shalme
" for & laldy to be'ave so wretched, that it
251 Ll

It all hegan In the Klondike. My, Charleg
Van Alstine “‘struck It rich.” He had three
paylag clalms. Some one offered him
$200,000 for one of the claims,

, Mr. Van Alstine had all be oould do te
work his two clalms, so he sold the $200,-
000 one just to be obliging. He oever had
A happy day after that.

‘The $200,000 in nugwets hurped a hole In
hls money-bag, and he could not sleep for
planaing how to get rid of 1t

One morning he awoke after an unusu-
ally gorgecus dream of a Ban Franeisco
dance hall, with everytiiing a man wanted
‘to drink, and fresh vegetables “p@ the
#ide," soywhere In town, and be made up
his mind then and there

He went ont and told his mates that
Yhe guessed he'd go down to the clty-a
“few," and We packed up his mule, and to

_the eity bhe started.. On the was to the
city he traveled on 8 Yukon River stesmer,
WA Yukon steamer Is not gulte as com-
fortable o place as It might be, bat to Mr,
Charfea Yan Alstine 1t seemed 8 vesitahble

Alsddin'g paince,
. He walked the deck and smoked and
L] 8 hard:luck storiea with the rest of

the passengers; and he “trested™ the erpw,
and, he jingled the noggets In his money
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beit, and be mung alond the exultant song
of astrong man who rejoiceth In  hla
strength and lno the woney In hls inslde
pocket.

The second morulng out on the Yulkon
stenmer somethlug hnppened to Clnples
Vun Alstine

He fell In love.

4 Head over heels in love.

The woman he fell In Tove with ant rlght
opposite him at the fable, and ehe sald,
“Any aone that Is. seaslek ought to stay
home,” and Mr. Van Alstine sald, “That's
what," And the wintey sunlight strngzled
into’ the diagy dining #aloon, aod it Ht on
the woning's hale and maode It shine briguter
thian all the pugguts in the three elnims
put togetlier. And Mr Van Alstine lonled
agaly, ood he saw that the wonmn's dliesks

were as ned as the roses that ellmbed oger”

the frong gate “way dawn home, asod that
hey eyebrowa were ag black as the winga
of the errows that used to eome and stes|
corn ont of the pateh when be was a boy;

nnd he said “That's what' agaln;, and
while he whs saylog It he made up his
mind that he had met a real, llve angel
right from off a pink and white valent'ne,
and he fell In Jove.

After breakfast the blond angel with.the
curlously shiny halr fonnd bLim walking
the deck and whistling ruefully to himself.
She weked him If *“‘his brenkfast sat well™
and be sald yes.-be thouvght 8o, and then
ghe bégin askiug Wim what the nrospects
for a foriune were for a lone womdn In
the Kilondlke,

Bhe salil she'd been up theve to prospect;
and she'd wade up her mind fo go back and
try her lucl, and thot she waz going right
down Lo Sin Fratelsto to sell a eoupls of
lots she hihil ond go strilghlit back to the
Klnndike nnd try hbr Niek,

Bhe =old ons plode was as £0od as an-
otfier for o lone woman to itve—she didn’t
pot moely o Uring, anyway; things got se
lonesome  sometimes; And It gradually
dawned upon Charles Van Alstine that the
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He oxponded sn bmmense amount of libor
on the portenits. For a long time the work
dll not satlsfy Wime Onee, saying only
“Her Grace s oo lard for we," he drew
uls browy derpss the fpouth, Whicvh every-
boily thonulit sxquisitely lovily,

The Duchess nns the most drilliant wo-
man o2 fier day In England, Her husband
wug Urime Minleters His family, the Cov-
eadishies, have been for two eenturies tue
hereditary leader of Whig society In Bags
land,
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pink and white vilentine angel was _hsw
up god had troubles of her own,

He was never 80 happy #o his life.

e told her she necdn’t prospect any
maore, and sl Jeedn't even thiuk of sell-
lng the twe hoor IMtle lote she'd pliehed
nnd saved fo buy, smt hie sald he Xoow of
8 forfiiher I¥ing right at ley little feet,
g he asked her Uf slie wonlda't let him
get right down In the dust and pick it op
for her.

The pinkt and white angel was gmazed.
She sxld Mr, Van Alstine was so suddem

Mr ¥ian Alsting's hoayt eank s thoat he
felt qulre 11

The pink and wllie nngel releated, Sle
told Mr. ¥an Alstine he musn't fret, that
she would think it all over, and maybe—

Mr, Van Alstige lived on that maybe
for two loug and ferviil hours,

Ther the wnget said, ‘“Well, seelng
there's: n minister aboopd, and @il so
bandy—ywhy, just for luck"—s

Anad jnst for loek it was—=bad Juek for
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Wth - Detectives.

Cliarles Vam Alstine, but he dlda't koew
It, and she diin't cpee, go they were both
happy. The ministor who wis so “handy'’
murelisd’ thes man ond wormn—atil some of
the pussepzery Jooked at the woman's
poppy-red. elieeks and gréenish gold Ll
and Tnughed, grd some of them lopked
at Cliarles Van Alstine's hose fhice nud
benve smlling eves, and slghed. And the
were trented Al aud every-
hody drank to the bealth of the br'de ond
groom  amd  owishod thomy happy days.
When ile sreamier Inndod, Mes. and Mrs
Yan Alatine it shopplig.

Mrs. - Van Alstine wanted everything she
sow, amd Mr. Van Alstine Dboupglt b fog
her,

They did the DPaclfic nnd left a
trailing elond of 1ips- and fees and nuggets
boablud thenr evervwhere:

Then thay ciwme to New York.

They went te the Hollman House and
ordered many ‘kinlg of thigs to eat, and
ol klnds of things to deink, and they de-
eidecd to live thare and “do Broadway."

Tiey began with the jewellera

Mrs. Van Alstine wore & brand sew dia-
mond star te breakfiast one morning and
A blazing cmerald bhracelet to breakiast
the pext wmorning,

Bhe bought rubles and sapphires and
everything but opnls. She sull opals were
*‘rank hoodoos." and her husband kept on
changing ouggets Into coln.

He¢ took boxes at the theatres, and sat
and gloated over the way his wife's
greenizh blond hulr shone o the gaslight,
apd he thought every min In the theaire

orew ronnd,
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envied him the light in the shinlng eyoes
of the womsn who sat In the Dox beslile
hini

Ope niizht he spont 4 grend denl of money
ot a supper, aud the pink and white nngel

ponted o MHitles “You are #och o o dear
ofd  spendtheift,”  she sald. “You're too
gonerons, Ilvery one chents you. Let me

ke care of yollr moncy Toe yos™

So the man drew pine (drafts—amounting
in all to SSR0M0—and made them paypble
b lbs wife anyl gave them fo the woiman
to kpep for Wim, and she pnt the drafis

iy her litfle Dinek satchel and laughed
wnd  called  her husband o “denr old
glupid.'

In the afternoon of the day that she

put the deafts 1o her Nitle binek satehel
the woman was token suddenly very ML

Her hashand ssnt for a doetor.

The doctor came, and he sald that Mrs
YVan Alstlie wns nervous ond needed rest

She snld ehe wanted to go to a hospital,
nnd the doetor her to St. Mark's
on Second, awenne. fhe  wept pliteously
when she bade her husband good-by.

One fine day when her husband went
to ihe hospital to see her she Wne gone.

He hurtleg dewn to the hotel. !She has
gone there' he {lhooght. “She wants to
sarprige me”—but he ald not find her at
the hotel.

He never fonnd here ’

Hs went to the police to get them to
Wik for her, “T kmow ghe's dend, poor
Mitlé thing, or slek somewhere;, and can't
sond for me' he snid. It took & brave
man to tell Lim the truth, that the blond
angel from off the Valentlne had gonej
that the woman he hnd loved and trusted
wiih all his simple heart had robbed him
nnd rup 2WAY.

He lunghed at the bare suggestlon of
guch o thing at frst. Then he wia angry
at the ldea of any one daring to think" Hi
of hiz wife. WWhen he saw the whole truth
he packed hls trunk and sent It fo the
doelk,

“Whera are you golng?' sald a maa who
had helped him hunt for the woman,

“After her,” sald Charies Van Alstine.

“But''—

Clinrles Von Alstine hitched his trousera
a5 If hig platol hurt him at the walst band.

*Thia lg n mighty small world, partner,'”
he snld, "I guess I'll run ‘round it once
or twiee and ges If I can't find—lher,”

B0 be went, And now he is In London,
looking. And so the lttle Scotland Yard
detective 18 hig shadow, "in crlse,” he say
“In chlze, dont ye know, I really finds ‘we.'

And all of Oharies Van Alstine’s friends—
and the Nonest, kindly, generons hearted
fellow has many frlends—are hoping, for
his gake, that the Hftle blond sogel will
run ‘round the world faster than he, and
keep mhead of him until Iils blood has time
to cool.

“For,'* snld one of them In a Tenderloln
restaurant  yesterday, “‘them furriners Is
gqueer; klnder cold-Mooded about anything
with & gon in lv. Call it muyrder, no mat-
ter how you fix it. Call It murder, Jest as
ke as not, and act necordin’."

S0, If any one knows of n little pink-and-
white angel, with greenlsh-yellow halr and
pufly red cheeks, who hns o sutchel fall of
bonds and drafis and jewels given to her
by an honest man who Joved her up In tha
Yukon distriet he'd better cable her that
Charles Van Alstine has waked up and thag
he ls “"dolng London.”

WINIFRED BLACE.
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